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THE BOOKMAN 
ILLUSTRATED AUTUMN SUPPLEMENT 


LETTERS FROM THE GOLD COAST. 
By H.R.H. Princess Marie Louise. 16s. (Methuen.) 


THE ROAD TO LAMALAND. 


By ‘‘ Ganpat”’ (M. L. A. Gompertz). 20s. (Hodder & 
Stoughton.) 

SEA-GIRT JUNGLES. 
By C. L. CoLtLenette, F.E.S. 18s. (Hutchinson.: 


THE MAKING OF RHODESIA. 


By HuGH MARSHALL 
Hove, C.M.G. 18s. 
(Macmillan.) 


TIGHT LINES. 


By R. C. BrRIDGETT, 
M.A., B.Sc. 10s. 6d. 
(Jenkins.) 


Just returned from 4 
short holiday—why are 
holidays always 
described as_ short? 
Why does a man who 
is beginning a month’s 
leisure invariably refer 
to himself as “ taking a 
few days off’? ? How- 
ever, these are matters 
which must await later 


consideration. Just re- 
turned from a_ short 
holiday, then, it has 


occurred to me _ to 
wonder in what circum- 
stances travel may be 
considered profitable. 
Such schoolboy essay- 
headings as ‘‘ The Man 
Recreated, ”’ “* Fresh 
Fields and _ Pastures 
New,” Broadening the 
Mind ’’ leap to the eyes, 
as they say across the 
Channel; but I hoped 
to be able to extract 
the core of the matter 
from the five books 
which form the subject 
of this notice. In vain. 
Some folk it appears 
derive profit through 
covering distance on the 
back of an animal or on 
their own feet; others 
by chasing butterflies 
and beetles ; others 
again in the dogged 
patience of the angler. 
Some voyage through 


strange lands in the 
splendour of official- 
dom; others—and this 


is strangest of all—seem 
to derive enormous joy and profit by writing the history 
of the place that is familiar to them. 

If the spur of travel is an insatiable desire to see what lies 
round the corner, may not the profit of travel consist in the 
consequent enrichment of one’s mind apart from the 
obvious enrichment of immediate discovery ? In other 
words what lies round the corner may not very much 
matter; it is the incidentals and accidentals that count. 


“Under the Rose,” by Anatole France, and “ Conversations with 
by Nicolas Ségur, with Introduction by 
J. Lewis May, have just been published by Messrs. John Lane. 
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To have learned that trout seldom rise when a storm is 
brewing, or to have seen the Gold Coast from the vantage 
point of Royalty, is as little compared with having 
experienced Loch Dochart under thunder or of having 
heard brown babies sing ‘‘ Sur le pont d’Avignon,”’ with 
chorus augmented by nuns, bishops and government 
officials. Quite often the big things fail lamentably to come 
up to our expectations; quite often they are merely 
pompous and trivial. The small, neglected things are 
nearly always vital—that is why they are neglected, and 
also why they move us. 
It is not what we see 
that finally profits us; 
it is what we feel. 
Perhaps one test of 
the inner genuineness of 
a travel narrative is 
thus a note of unfulfil- 
ment running through 
it; for our emotions are 
ever completely under 
control, and we find it 
difficult to analyse their 
flow or ebb in even the 
most predictable con- 
ditions. Wecanseldom 
if ever fully understand 
why this event or object 
should move us against 
our reason, or why that 
object or event should 
leave us cold when our 
instinct bids us love or 
hate it. We are ever 
at loggerheads with our 
own desire to see what 
lies round the corner, 
hurrying onward from 
disappointment to 
fevered disappointment, 
or idling contentedly 
while the desire nags us 
to be up and doing, 
never wholly at ease, 
itched always by 
curiosity or disillusion, 


incomplete. 
Take ‘‘ Ganpat,’’ for 
instance. Reading be- 


tween the lines, it is 
manifest that he has a 
passionate love for the 
wild places of the 
earth ; they move him 
to a sort of ecstasy. 
His too is the dogged- 

ANATOLE FRANCE. ness which refuses to 
From the painting by Guth in the face disappointment in 
possession of Messrs. John Lane. the conviction that 
something really worth 
while does lie round 
some future corner. 
But as a soldier he 
dare not trust to his emotions; he tries to cover 
them by a well-bred conversational tone which becomes 
often akin to facetiousness. He tries to make you believe 
—and very nearly succeeds in the attempt !—that he under- 
took his journey to Tibet in the spirit of a journalist— 
in short that he is stunting. Yet one feels in one’s 
heart of hearts that Ganpat is of the True Tribe of 
Travellers. 
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As a scientist, on the 
other hand, Mr. Collen- 
ette might be excused 
for being distrustful of 
emotion ; but even in 
his science—as when he 
carried the robber-crab 
through the dark jungle 
—he neither forgets it 
nor hides it. He seems 
in fact to welcome it 
and positively to enjoy 
telling his readers of 
the occasions on which 
he felt afraid. In 
consequence his book, 
with its excellently 
chosen illustrations, 
awakens in us a warm 
sympathy. An _ ever- 
alert interest in his 
work and in _ himself 
makes Mr. Collenette’s 
pages worth reading 
and easy to read, and 
a scientific training 
endows him with a 
style that is terse, 
clear and vivid. 

Vivid too, and re- 
freshingly human, 
are Princess Marie 
Louise’s letters to her sister from the Gold Coast. One has 
to pull up one’s mind with a jerk to remember that they 
deal with a great lady’s State tour. Without a shadow of 
hesitation she confesses exactly what she likes and does 
not like (though of the latter there is little), and one 
is only sorry that she has included after her home- 
coming certain historical and other details which later 
reading has revealed to her. They are not embellishments 
to those fresh, quick impressions which she received 
when on the spot and hurried to describe to her sister at 
home. 

History—very full and 
complete history—is the 
task of Mr. Hole, and 
ably has he carried it out 
in a story of African 
difficulties overcome by 
perseverance, by diplo- 
macy, by friendship and 
only rarely by force. 
He gives one a new 
feeling of admiration 
and respect for the 
settlers not only 
in Rhodesia but in 
all new lands, and for 
those whose mission is 
to bring development and 
progress (even if inevit- 
ably accompanied by a 
certain amount of evil) to 
primitive man. 

And lastly Mr. Bridgett. 
May I, without being mis- 
understood, congratulate 
him on his illustrations ? 
I am not an angler, but I 
can judge his pictures and 
those flashes of descriptive 
writing which make a 
scene stand out un- 
forgettably from his pages. , From England in Tudor Times 
Both make me regret that eee 
the short holiday (Bateferd). 


From The Sailing Ship 
By Romola and R. C. Anderson 
(Harrap). 


mentioned in my 
first paragraph was 
not taken in Scotland; 
it is Mr. Bridgett’s 
fault—the fault, that 
is, of his enthusiasm 
for the lovely sur- 
roundings in which 
fish may be caught 
—that I have tenta- 
tively decided to go 
there next year, and as 
a result—who knows ? 
—lI too may become an 
angler. 

W. BRANCH JOHNSON. 


A 
FLIGHT 
OF 
FANCIES. 


By NorMAN GALE. 
6s. 

(Rugby : 

Norman Gale.) 


SHIP ON THE SHRINE OF ST. PETER 
THE Martyr, Mican (1340). 


(Copyright photograph from the replica in the 
me Victoria and Albert Museum.) 


Mr. Norman Gale 
seems to have become 
his own publisher and 
is to be congratulated on the artistic taste with which 
his books are produced. Last year he issued from his 
home at Old Bilton, Rugby, a book of ‘‘ One Hundred 
and Eleven Quatrains’’; he follows this now with “A 
Flight of Fancies,’’ a charming series of poems about 
children, written with a simplicity and humour and 
tenderness that are in harmony with his themes. There 
are little tales of flowers and birds and animals as well 
as of children. They are not all of equal merit but 
never fail to be at least pleasing, andfsome, such as 
the wistful, whimsical ‘‘ Her Tired Father,’ “ Joy,” 
“Rather Strange,’’ should 
be sure of a place in all 
anthologies of verse for 
children. The poems are 
in many moods, fantastic, 
quaintly farcical, prettily 
fanciful, quietly thought- 
ful, and we will take one 
of these latter, ‘* Know- 
ledge,’’ as an example: 


“While I moved across 
the down, 
Holding Mother’s lilac 
gown, 
I was wondering what 
she meant 
When she told me I 
was sent 
To be her consolation. 


“Then, I lived upon the 
bliss 
Of her hand-clasp and 
her kiss, 
Unaware that I bestowed 
Any lessening of the 
load 
That often made her 
weary. 


‘““Now, upon the ancient 
down, 
Little fingers hold my gown, 
Teaching what my 
Mother meant 
SHOPS OF THE TUDOR TYPE— When she told me I 
CHESTER. was sent 
To be her consola- 
tion.” 
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BEYOND 
THE HILLS. 


By MAYSEL JENKINSON. 5s. (Warne.) 


* Beyond the Hills ’’ is a nice, old-fashioned book about 
some really attractive children, who have been remarkably 
well educated in such important subjects as Stevenson’s 
ramblings with the donkey, Modestine. They also know a 
good deal about Sir Walter Ralegh. The trio of them 
decide that they will make a pilgrimage over the hills that 
eternally beckon to them, and they start off—Nancy, 
Billy and little sister Mavis with their own donkey, called 
after that of Stevenson. The first place they pass brings 
them face to face with a kindly but unsuspicious aunt, 
who thinks they are merely off for a day’s picnic, and who 
feeds them well before they go on. Then they turn aside 
into a wood, and meet a gamekeeper and a friendly young 
man who talks with them on adventure. It is a delightful 
pilgrimage, and the tide of the plot, though gentle, moves 
steadily onward. No parent need be afraid that five 
shillings will be wasted on this charmingly produced, 
charmingly illustrated and charmingly woven story. Pu 


EDINBURGH 
MEMORIES. 
By J. Witson MCLAREN. 3s. 6d. 


The sub-title of this delightful book is ‘‘ And Some 
Worthies.’”’ Many ‘‘ Worthies’’ do flit through its pages, 
but also a large number of ‘‘ Unworthies’”’ if we may so 
call them. As Mr. McLaren goes back about fifty years 
it is easy to imagine the many people, illustrious and 
notorious, who would claim due recognition, and he has 
done excellently in drawing them all in their respective 
niches and investing them with all the glory of their 
picturesque setting; the variety of the fare adds consider- 
ably to the piquancy. There are stories of prowls with 
R. L. S. and many other literary connections with the 
famous Wynds and Courts, including a chapter on James 
Smith, the Printer Poet. On the social side we have the 
famous ‘“‘ Free-and-Easies,” in which so many men, well 


(Chambers.) 


From Edinburgh Memories THE West Bow. 
Some Worthies 
*. By J. Wilson McLaren 
(Chambers). 
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From Beyond the Hills 
By Maysel Jenkinson 
(Warne). 
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“ DICK STOPPED THE CAR ATA 
PRETTY LITTLE HOUSE HALF- 
WAY DOWN THE VILLAGE.” 


known at later date, made their debut, ‘‘ Bygone Panto- 
mimes,”’ ‘‘ The Gaiety and its Stars ’’ and others. Memories 
of the famous and the venerated hob-nob with those of 
knavish and more than knavish characters, and make the 
book very attractive to all who have the slightest interest 
in Auld Reekie. Numerous drawings both of the quaint 
notorieties and places of interest add considerably to its 
charm. 


THE 
WEST WIND. 


By CrosBiz GARSTIN. 7s. 6d. (Heinemann.) 


In his whimsical, distinctive style Mr. Garstin tells .the 
story of Ortho Penhale, handsome, villainous, but irresistible 
privateersman—a strange mixture of good and bad. He 
sailed the seas and captured many a prize, was taken 
prisoner and escaped after enduring the horrors of a Spanish 
prison, made love to many women, and died at last in a 
way that fittingly ended his wild career. A jolly story 
of exciting days, this. A book to blow away the depression 
of a worried day. 


CRUELTY. 


By PatRicK BRAYBROOKE. 7s. 6d. (Daniels.) 


Mr. Braybrooke invites his readers to decide whether 
destiny was kind or cruel to John Chatterton. He tells 
the story of the first twenty-three years of a life crippled 
by self-depreciation and indecision. These weaknesses 
were no doubt inculcated in the nursery, when John had 
an unsympathetic nurse, an indifferent mother and a 
too-busy father. They spoil his boyhood and youth, and 
tend to make him an abnormal man. Mr. Braybrooke’s 
narrative, which leaves his hero still at the beginning 
of things, though with his future fairly mapped out and 
happiness within his grasp, is intended to rank among 
problem novels; but whether it can be said to settle the 
question: Is life necessarily cruel? is a matter readers 
must discover for themselves. 
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From Tight Lines 
By R. C. Bridgett, M.A., B.Sc. 
(Jenkins). 


ENGLISH CARAVANNERS 
IN THE WILD WEST. 


By GERTRUDE E. METCALFE-SHAW. 21s. (Blackwood.) 


It comes very near to the ideal in the imaginings of 
quite a number of people to possess a caravan, and have 
sufficient leisure to set out on some care-free, aimless 
journey to nowhere in particular. But this romantic 
conception of the simple life does not square exactly with 
the actual business of running a caravan for, like most 
other ideals, it needs special and expert knowledge, 
geographical sense and a thousand and one other practical 
details to make the enterprise a success. Mrs. Metcalfe 
Shaw tells her adventurous story with entertaining 
thoroughness, beginning with the very important matter 
of equipment; and we are then taken over the old 
pioneers’ trail to the Wild West. We pass across the 
desert of Arizona to the Grand Canyon, and are introduced 
to New Mexico as it actually exists outside the doors of 
picture palaces. Mrs. Shaw’s graphic pen envisions for us 


al the glamour and colour of that romantic 
: world, the awe-inspiring heights, the 
radiant distances, and we suffer a pang 
of envy in the thought of how good it 
must be to see the world like that, 
peacefully and without haste. The 
book is embellished with clever sketches 
by Miss Una Shaw Lang, and the 
photographs are excellent. 


DAVID 
WILDING. 


By RicuMat Crompton, 7s. 6d. 
(Hodder & Stoughton.) 


It was hoped when Miss Crompton gave 
us the Wildings that she would continue 
the tale of this interesting family, with 
its strongly drawn and_ contrasted 
characters, by continuing the story of 
each member—with the family in 


LocH LEeveEN. the background of course, for the 
A Favourite Drier. 
(Photo: G. D. Malloc 


h, Wildings are clannish folk. Here we have 

the story of David Wilding’s married 
life. David, said his cousin Stella, was a prig, though a 
nice prig. He married anameless and most temperamental 
woman against his mother’s wish, and Hero in her turn 
treated the Wildings with contempt, despised their family 
traditions and detested her managing mother-in-law. The 
tale opens with the birth of David’s son, and soon after 
atrived as neighbours the Shannons, a gay, care-free, 
reckless family with apparently limitless money to spend. 
Friendship with these nearly spells tragedy for David and 
Hero, but the book ends on a note of contentment with a 
touch of humour. With Aunt Flossie popping in and out 
there can hardly fail to be these delicious touches of 
humour, and the sustained interest carries us smoothly on 
totheend. Though it has its comical and its tiresome side, 
there is much that is splendid in this idea of the family as 
a unit more or less unbroken, and we like Mrs. Wilding 
despite her habit of being invariably in the right, for she is 
so sane and balanced and she has built up that fascinating 
bookshop that is almost a part of the family. We shall 
look eagerly forward to the next Wilding tale. 


Perth.) 


From English Caravanners in the Wild West 
By Gertrude E. Metcalfe-Shaw 
(Blackwood). 
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Rio GRANDE CANYON, 
SANTA FE TO Taos. 
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THE MEADOWS OF 
THE MOON. 


By James HyLton. 7s. 6d. 
(Thornton Butterworth.) 


This is a drama, told with 
remarkable power, of a woman’s 
love for two men—one weak, 
the other strong. The theme 
sounds hackneyed; the treat- 
ment certainly is not. It is all 
a paradox of strength: the 
strength of the weak man’s 
attractive weakness (attractive 
to the mother in all women), 
and of the strong man’s weak- 
ness, too, revealed in the greater 
strength of his need for the 
woman he loves. Fran Savage 
marries John, though at least 
half in love with Michael. 
John’s almost repulsive calm 
strength makes him “ get what 
he wants’’ in commerce, in 
restaurants, in arguments with 
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Customs officers and _ hotel- 
keepers ; but making love is a 
business of another sort, as he 
finds. Michael one classes at 
first as a fool, but there are fools 
and fools, and the contrasting characters of the two brothers 
are described with a skill which makes the reader forgive 
a little exaggeration here and there. Mr. Hylton has 
written not only a very readable book, but one that con- 
tains something to think about. The problem of the way 
of a maid (or a wife) with a man is still insoluble, but 
attempts to solve it are none the less interesting when 
they are made by so skilful a student as Mr. Hylton. 


By Frederic Whyte 
(Methuen), 


GLEANINGS. 


By SHAN Buttock, 6d. (Sutton, Surrey: W. Pile.) 


There are beautiful things in this little book—the more 
beautiful because they are so quietly sincere and com- 
pletely unpretentious. As you read you feel that the 
author has instinctively followed the good counsel of the 
old sage who said that a poet should simply dip his pen 
into his heart and write. He does not go far afield for his 
themes, but finds them in the world immediately around 
him, in the sights and sounds of the common day, in the 
intimate experiences of his own life that are sweet or sad, 
or both, in remembrance. The spirit of the place is in the 
two or three poems written in the Engadine, and a feel 
and freshness of the open air in ‘“‘ The Moors,” ‘‘ Dawn,” 
Waiting,” Down the Lane”’ 
and other such of the verses. 

““Deo Gratias’’ and “ Con- 

solation’”’ have a homely 
charm of thought and 

sentiment, but nothing in the 

book is more exquisitely 

natural, more touching in its 

wistful or passionate utter-. 
ance of love and loss than 
Invocation ”’ : 


“I shut my eyes and she comes 
Out of her world to me... .” 


or than “‘ In her Garden,”’ with 
its poignant close : 


waited intent . 
And she never came . 


From A Wayfarer in Sweden 


From The Home of the Monk GtoucestTer, CLoisterR 
By Rev. D. H. S. Cranage 
But she was there!” (Cambridge University Press). 
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AFTER CHURCH: A WINTER SCENE 
IN LaKSAND, DALECARLIA 
(By permission of Swedish Travel Bureau.) 


The charm of these ‘‘ Gleanings” is their naturalness ; 
they are intimate personal records of things seen and 
thought and endured—‘“ the harvest of a quiet eye that 
broods and sleeps on his own heart.” 


THE 
HOUSE IN 
CHARLTON 
CRESCENT. 


By ANNIE HAYNEs. 
7s. 6d. (Bodley Head.) 


““T say now what the world will probably say later,” 
Bruce Cardyn remarks in Miss Annie Haynes's thrilling 
murder mystery, ‘‘ that Lady Ann may have been murdered 
by one of the five people in the room.” ‘“ But how 
could it have been one of us ?’’ another of the characters 
exclaims. ‘ Myself, yourself, Soames, the two girls— 
could one of us have murdered her? Would any of 
us have murdered her?” ‘‘ Could anyone else have 
murdered her?’’ comes Cardyn’s sinister reply. Miss 
Haynes has certainly struck a novel situation. Her 
Lady Ann is actually murdered 
while five other people are in 
the room, taking tea with her. 
For a moment their attention 
is drawn to the window by the 
appearance of a ghastly face 
When they look round her 
ladyship is breathing her last, 
stabbed to the heart. The 
story is worked out with 
admirable skill, the earlier 
chapters showing poor Lady 
Ann’s premonition that some- 
one unknown has designs on 
her life. The detective she 
employs to discover the iden- 
tity of her would-be murderer 
has not accomplished his task 
before the tragedy takes 


WALK NEXT THE CHURCH. 
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place; and then he must set™to work to 
run the villain to earth. How this is 
done—not so much by him as by an 
official from Scotland Yard—makes an 
exciting story that will baffle the hardiest 
reader of detective novels. 


SINBAD 
THE 
SAILOR. 


Retold and illustrated by S. G. HuLME 
BEAMAN. 5S. (John Lane.) 


For tall stories of blue lagoons and 
desert islands Sindbad the Garrulous has 
all the best-sellers beaten to a frazzle. 
Mr. Beaman is to be congratulated on 
the happy thought of applying his pen 
and brush to these colourful voyages. 
The stories make lively and amusing 
reading, while the pictures, with their 
clean bright colours and clear-cut jig- 
saw figures, are a feast for the discerning eye. A delight- 
ful gift-book, and one we recommend to all who are 
buying birthday or Christmas books for young readers. 
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From The 


of Rumania’s 
airy Book 
(Fisher Unwin). 
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From The Seven Voyages of Sinbad_the Sailor 
Retold by S. G. Hulme Beaman 
(Bodley Head). 


PETRU IN THE FOREST. 


DECORATION. 


THE QUEEN OF RUMANIA’S 
FAIRY BOOK. 


10s. 6d. (Fisher Unwin.) 


There is always a public for the fairy tale, and into 
these quaint and delightful stories the Queen of 
Rumania has deftly worked many little characteristic 
touches of the country of her adoption. Into each 
one creeps some of its traditions and superstitions, 
giving them just that difference which is attractive 
and acceptable, and at the same time an enlarge- 
ment or development of knowledge on the different 
conditions of another land. The illustrations by 
N. Grossman-Bulyghin, several of which are coloured, 
are distinctive and have very happily caught the 
spirit of the stories. 


A WOMAN 
IN THE MAKING. 


By HELEN PRoTHERO LEwIs. 7s. 6d. (Hutchinson.) 


You may not be disposed to like a hero who starts 
by treating the heroine with glib familiarity, which she 
resents, and who also indulges in the cruel sport of 
otter hunting ; but Zoe, the attractive little heroine 
of ‘‘ A Woman in the Making,” liked him very much 
indeed. Zoe believed she was of humble birth; she 
served in a sweet shop kept by the uncouth, ill- 
natured man whom she thought was her father ; but 
it soon becomes evident that some mystery is con- 
nected with the girl’s past. Mrs. Helen Prothero 
Lewis has written a charming love-story with this 
grey background of mystery; by accident the girl 
discovers her real mother, but dare not claim her 
because of the trouble it would bring upon her. The 
conflicting sunshine and shadow of Zoe’s own romance 
and the dark tangle of circumstance from which 
she eventually escapes, combine to make a plot of 
unusual interest. 


LAWN TENNIS. 


By Major J.C. S. RENDALL. 7s. 6d. (Cassells.) 


This handbook by an experienced lawn tennis 
player and teacher should prove invaluable to all 
players anxious to understand and improve their 
game. It analyses the various strokes and positions, 
and gives practical hints on fundamental principles. 
Photographs and diagrams supplement the text. 


From Marvels of Modern Mechanics 
By Harold T. Wilkins 
(Fisher Unwin). f Art, New York.) 
THE DOG, THE BROWNIE AND 
THE BRAMBLE-PATCH. 
By MARGARET and MARY BAKER. 3s. 6d. 
Laurie.) 

The little people are catered for in a delightful manner 
by Margaret and Mary Baker. The quaint story of the 
farmer’s pretty daughter who was turned out of her home 
by her cruel brothers after her father’s death, turned out 
with the dog and the brownie for company and the bramble- 
patch for her territory, will give them real entertainment. 
The drawings are excellently done, in black silhouette. 
Being profuse as well as charmingly realistic, they 
practically tell the story apart from the words, and this 
should give the book a wider range of little readers. 


(Werner 


MODEL OF NILE TRADING Boat 
(found in Egyptian tomb, circa 3000 B.c.) 
(Photo by courtesy of Metropolitan Museum 
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hensive survey of the subject within reach must give 
to the student of to-day a tremendous advantage 
over those of yesterday. It is possible by this means 
to get afar better estimate of the play and interplay 
of the various influences brought to bear on the 
furniture of different countries and to study 
their relationship in the stride of the centuries. 
Naturally 
a book of 
such wide 
scope deals in 
centuries in- 
stead of de- 
cades, and 
these are ex- 
cellently 
illustrated by 
representa- 
tive pieces of 
the various 
countries 
both Eastern 
and Euro- 
pean. As in 
the study of 
most subjects and 
particularly in 
that of furniture, 
many interesting 
sidelights on _his- 
tory naturally 
creep in and widen 
the interest. The 
illustrations, numbering 659 and arranged in 320 plates, 
are most sumptuously produced on art paper, and cover 
the whole ground from the second century B.c. to the 
eighteenth century. The book should make a very wide 
appeal. 


From The Dog, the 
Brownie, and the 
Bramble-Patch 

By M d 


THe DoG 
THE Brownie. 


(Werner Laurie) 


THE ENCY- 


CLOPAEDIA 
OF FURNI- 
TURE. 
Compiled under 
the direction of 
Dr. HERMANN 
ScuMiTz. £2 2s. 
(Benn.) 
Following the 
excellent example 
of various other 
in 
different direc- 
tieéns—” His- 
tory,” Litera- 
ture and Art,” 
etc.—we now 
have one on 
furniture. This 
enormous task 
has been achieved 
by authorities in 
various countries 
under the general 
direction of 
Dr. Hermann 
Schmitz, and has 
an introduction 
by Ms. 


Shapland, editor 
of the Cabinet 
Maker. To have 
such a compre- 


By F. W. Stokoe 
(Cambridge University Press). 


From German Influence in the English Romantic Period 


Some EFrects oF DIABLERIE. 


Reviewed in last month’s Booxmay. 
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From Reminiscences of Transatlantic 
Travellers 
By Charles T. Spedding, 
for many years purser of the “ Aquitania " 
(Fisher Unwin). 


ALONGSIDE 


AFRICA DURING 
THE War. 


THE VOYAGE OF THE “ DAYSPRING.” 


Being the Journal of the late Sir Joun HAwLey 
Guiover, R.N., G.C.M.G., together with some account 
of the Expedition up the Niger River in 1857. By 
A. C. G. Hastincs. With an Introduction by Lapy 


GLovER. -Illustrated. 12s. 6d. (Bodley Head.) 


REMINISCENCES OF 
TRANSATLANTIC TRAVELLERS. 


By Cuartes T. SpEpDpING (for many years purser of 
the Aquitania). Illustrated. 15s. (Fisher Unwin.) 


THE SURGEON’S LOG. 


By J. JoHNsTON ABRAHAM, M.D. Fourteenth edition. 
Illustrated. 15s. (Chapman & Hall.) 


THE ORIENT I FOUND. 


By Tuomas J. McManuon. Illustrated. 15s. 


(Duck- 
worth.) 


What man is happier than the arm-chair traveller ? 
He pays no fares (unless his library subscription 
be looked upon as a ticket to view the world), no 
luggage burdens him nor does officiousness try his 
temper; indifferent to changes in language or 
customs as between one country and another, while 
seated in his arm-chair by his fireside he can roam 
at will the uttermost parts of the earth in the 
company of the adventurers. For him books of 
travel serve as binoculars through which he can 
survey distant scenes. 


| 
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H.M.S. “Mersey” 


“Laconia” INEAST | 


From The Surgeon’s Log 


If he be of that stern breed which desires, in imagination at 
anyrate, to travel ‘‘ with the smell of palm-oil and swamp 
mud ever in their nostrils,’ let him sign on as a member of 
the ‘‘ Baikie ’’ Expedition, which sailed in 1857 in a cockle-shell 
of seventy-seven tons burthen four thousand miles from England 
to the delta of the Niger in order to explore and survey that 
river. In his fellow-voyager on the Dayspring, Sir John Glover, 
he will find, as Mr. A. C. G. Hastings, the editor of Glover’s 
Journal, truly says, ‘‘ a real leader of men, full of resource and 
initiative, of magnificent physique and a good shot. He was 
enthusiastic about everything he undertook and was inspired 
by very fine ideals.’’ His initiative and resource carried him 
through the arduous task of surveying seven hundred miles 
of the Niger from its mouth to Boussa; through the ship- 
wreck of the Dayspring on the Ju-Ju rock of Ketsa; and 
through the infinitely delicate diplomatic mission of establishing 
friendly relations with the various tribes through whose 
territories the expedition passed. His enthusiasm gives to 
his Journal its lively interest. An enthusiasm that survived 
repeated attacks of fever, the bad conduct of members of the 
expedition, and the hardships of tropical travel in days when 
“they had no proper nets to keep out mosquitoes and the 
smaller sand-flies ; they were ill-nourished by wretched ship- 
food—one can imagine what the salt beef, biscuits and weevily 
flour was like—and their chief preventive medicine was quinine.”’ 
For society they had to depend on themselves and the 
native chiefs they visited. One of these dusky potentates, the 
King of Boussa, gave Glover an unpremeditated entertainment. 
The king inquired of his guest whether Queen Victoria danced. 
On being told that she did, he declared his intention of doing 
likewise, and so pleased did he become with his own prowess 
as a dancer that he brought the evening to a notable con- 
clusion by telling Glover that ‘‘ he was going to dance home, 
which he accordingly did.’’ Mr. Hastings’s knowledge of 


COALING AT Moui 
By J. Johnston Abr-ham 
(Chapman & Hall). 
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the country has rendered him, and thereby 
the’ reader, great service in his editorial 
work. 

The arm-chair traveller may well feel 
this to be too strenuous a mode of travel. 
An arm-chair is an article of luxury, and 
often induces in its occupant a desire for 
luxurious travel. If he would travel de 
luxe, let him take his seat at the table of 
the shrewd yet kindly purser of that 
‘hotel that is not motionless, with a 
‘view of endless sea from the windows, 
with no exits to the streets, where the 
bedrooms are tiny and the ceilings low, 
the service and the food rather good ’’— 
the s.s. Aquitania. Instead of African 
potentates he will have for company the 
world’s famous and wealthiest inhabitants. 
Great statesmen, soldiers, sailors, com- 
mercial magnates and Napoleons of the 
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From The Forests of India Youne Teak 
By E. P. Stebbing FOREST AFTER 


THINNING. 
(Bodley Head). Photo: R. T. Jenkin. 


Press, actresses and actors and singers 
jostle elbows with one another in the in- 
numerable stories of varying degrees of 
humour and interest with which Mr. Spedding 
has covered his pages. But Mr. Spedding was 
not always purser of the Agquitania, and in 
his earlier chapters he has much of interest 


to say about the Messina earthquake, Raisuli, 


the Archduke Ferdinand (whom he wrongly 
styles ‘“‘ Crown Prince’’), and his own war 
service, which included being on the Laconia 


when she was torpedoed and sunk. 


But perhaps the arm-chair traveller cares 
less for the grey and stormy waters of the 


Atlantic than for the sunlit seas of the East. 
If that be the case let him ship with an old 
friend of arm-chair travellers the world 
over—the Surgeon of “ The Surgeon’s Log.”’ 
In, his pleasant company, rendered all the 


From The First World Flight 
as related to Lowell Thomas 
(Hutehinson). 


FLYING LOW AND FASTJOVER 
THE RICE BOATS OF THE 
IRAWAD! DELTA ON THE way 
TO AKyasB. 


more pleasant by the excellent illustrations of this, the 
fourteenth edition of the ‘‘ Log,” he will voyage through 
Eastern seas to Japan, Macassar, Java and the Malay 
States, where contemplation of the gorgeous natural 
beauty of the tropics will bring forgetfulness of the 
grey and rainy skies of old England. If he be of a serious 
turn of mind let him rather choose Mr. McMahon for a travelling 
companion. Mr. McMahon is a traveller with a purpose—to 
see for himself the awakening process that is even now rousing 
the Orient from its habitual indolence and impassivity. A 
process that may well bring in its train consequences by 
no means welcome to the Western Powers with interests in 
China and Japan. Mr. McMahon wisely does not take his 
mission too seriously, nor allow it to blind him to the multi- 
coloured pageant of Eastern life unfolded before his eyes in 
China, Japan and the Philippines. Hence he has written a 
book that is at once informative and readable, and that will 
appeal with special cogency to his brother Australians, for 
the future of their country is inextricably bound up with that 
of the Far East. . 

For the arm-chair traveller there exists an interest in 
books of travel quite apart from that of imaginative travel 
itselfi—the interest of seeing how men react to circum- 
stances. ‘‘In sport and journeys men are known,” runs 
the proverb Mr. Spedding has placed as motto on his title 


From The First World Flight 
as related to Lowell Thomas 
(Hutchinson). 


SUNSET—ON THE ROAD TO MANDALAY. 
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page. It is a true saying, though for evidence of its truth 
one must look farther afield than the luxurious smoke-room 
of the Aquitania. Witness to its truth is to be found in 
Mr. Spedding’s dignified tribute to his lifelong friend and 
former fellow-apprentice, Sir Ernest Shackleton, and in 
the Journal of Sir John Glover. Even the arm-chair 
traveller can appreciate the heroism and endurance that 
enabled Shackleton to leave behind him an undying fame 
among explorers, and that aided Glover to lay the founda- 
tion-stones of modern Nigeria. 


Ian F. D. Morrow. 


THE FIRST 
WORLD 
FLIGHT. 


By LowE Lt THomas. 
24s. (Hutchinson.) 


The time is not far 
distant when world 
flights will be mere 
commonplaces, and 
we shall be looking 
in a very actual sense 
for more worlds to 
conquer ; but nothing 
that may happen can 
minimise the truly gal- 
lant enterprise which 
marks another step in 
the immortal story of 
human achievement. 
Mr. Lowell Thomas 
has been wise in 
allowing these intrepid 
American world- 
beaters ample latitude 
in the telling of their 
own stories, and these 
records, full of humour 
and modesty and 
cheerfulness under 
misadventure, em- 
phasise the undaunted 
spirit that made 
success possible. The 
airmen, eight in 
number, started from 
Santa Monica, near 
Los Angeles, in March, 
1924, and we follow 
them in a swift 
panorama of unfor- 
gettable pictures from 
California to Alaska, 
to India, the Far East 
and Europe. Our air- 
men are charmed by 
the artistic grace of 
the Japanese. “‘ There 
were thousands of 
frail-looking Japanese 
women in their fancy 
kimonos and sashes, with their hair piled up on their 
heads so neatly. For variety and colour we had never 
seen anything like it. And their smiles! The 
Japanese patted us on the back and kept on shouting, 
‘Banzai!’’’ The book is generously illustrated with 
ninety photographs and two maps; and there is an 
introduction by General Mason Patrick, Chief of the 
American Air Service, who earned his wings and became a 
full-fledged pilot at the age of sixty ! 


From Thais 
By Anatole France 
(Bodley Head). 


4 She Let fall. her mirror, and uttered a cry of Fright | 
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THAIS. 


By ANATOLE France. A translation by RoBert B. 
Dovuctas, with illustrations and decorations by Frank C. 
Park. 16s. (John Lane.) 


Mr. Robert B. Douglas’s translation of Anatole France’s 
“ Thais ’’ has just been published, adorned with end-paper 
decorations and illustrations from the hand of Mr. Frank C. 
Papé. The artist has caught the spirit of the author’s satire 
rather happily, and the result is seen in twelve very effective 
plates which in their depiction of supernatural beasts 
recall the engravings 
sometimes of Cruik- 
shank, sometimes of 
Doré. The originals 
seem to be etchings, 
which are here repro- 
duced by a very faith- 
ful facsimile process. 
To all lovers of a 
great French genius 
we can heartily re- 
commend this very 
handsome book. 


SHORT STORY 
WRITING AND 
FREE-LANCE 
JOURNALISM. 


By Sypney A. 
MOSELEY, 
7s. 6d. (Pitman.) 


One of the things 
every editor knows is 
that far too many 
young writers take to 
writing without know- 
ing how to write. 
Often moreover the 
young writer has 
never taken the 
trouble to look 
through the magazine 
to which he submits 
his work, and sends 
it a kind of article or 
story so outside the 
scope of its pro- 
gramme that the 
editor would not 
accept it even if its 
literary merit were 
beyond question. 
There are other ways 
in which the beginner 
puts obstacles in his 
own path, and de- 
prives himself of the 
chance which he 
blames others for not 
giving him. Mr. 
Sydney Moseley knows all about these and other errors of 
the aspirant and, having duly detailed them, he proceeds 
to explain fully and clearly, firstly how the free-lance 
journalist, secondly how the short-story writer should 
write his articles, paragraphs or stories, and how he should 
go about the business of selling them. Mr. Moseley teaches 
what he has learned in hard schools of personal experience. 
The young or mature beginner could not have a more 
competent and practical guide. 


“SHE LET FALL HER 
MIRROR.” 
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THE 

ADVENTURE 

OF 

MAN. 
By F.C. Happotp. 4s. 6d. 
(Christophers.) 

To compress even a “ brief 
history of the world ”’ within 
the compass of this handy- 
sized volume can have been 
no easy task, but Mr. Happold 
has accomplished it with 
conspicuous success. 
Beginning in prehistoric 
times, he summarises all 
that is known of the im- 
measurable years when the 
earth was still a burning but 
cooling mass with no life on 
it, tells what can be told of 
the first comings of life, of 
the strange fish and animals 
and birds that flit obscurely 
in the darkness of those 
twilight times, of the arrival 
of primitive man, and then 
of his slow progress through 
the ages, the struggle for 
existence, the rise and fall 
of kingdoms, the gradual 
spread of civilisation and 
knowledge the world over, 
down to the catastrophic 
throw-back of the late war 
and the possibilities of re- 
generation that are latent in 
the League of Nations. It 
is well and simply written, in 
a style that is at once terse, 
lucid and interesting. 


Numerous illustrations, maps and diagrams add to its 


From The Adventure of Man 
By F. C. Happold 
(Christophers). 


attractiveness as well as to its educational value. 


From Life in the Indian 


Civil Service 


By Sir Evan Maconochie, K.C.LE., C.S.L 


(Chapman & 


Hail). 


AN EGYPTIAN KING, 
OF ABOUT 1260 B.C. 
From a statue in the 
British Museum. 


What a wonderful 
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LIFE IN 
THE INDIAN 
CIVIL SERVICE. 


By Str Evan MACONOCHIE, 
K.C.L.E., C.S.I. 
18s. (Chapman & Hall.) 


This book would be worth 
buying for the sake of its 
introduction alone. Init the 
distinguished author sets 
forth clearly, for the benefit 
of the new generation, the 
pros and cons of the career in 
the East. Will Englishmen 
continue to volunteer for the 
Indian Civil in these changed 
days? We are assured that 
in the secretariats to-day the 
relations of Englishmen with 
their Indian departmental 
chiefs are of the happiest. 
But “In these days of dis- 
illusion, our sons, like their 
sisters of the shingled head, 
are a shrewd folk with a keen 
sense of the realities of life. 
The least they ask of their el- 
ders is that we shall clear our 
minds of cant, and the mere 
statement that their King and 
country want them is likely, 
in their own phrase, to leave 
them cold. . . . Rather offer 
them the reasonable prospect 
of a full, useful and happy 
life, and trust to the deep- 
rooted hereditary instinct to 
do the rest.” We have 
followed with much interest 
the account of Sir Evan’s 
time he had, moving here and 


there and meeting so many folk of distinction! Sir Evan 


ETAILS OF Toms, 
HAMPANER 
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From The Making of Rhodesia 
By Hugh Marshall Hole, C.M.G. 
(Macmillan). 


DuG-ouT CANoE 
DESCENDING THE 
MAMBOVE Rapips, 
ZAMBES! RIVER. 


is modest about himself, but there is the stamp of cool 
ability on all he writes. His descriptions of Curzon are 
sympathetic and first-hand; he greatly admired that 
ruler’s character and courage. Incidentally, in speaking 
of the comfort his garden gave him during thirty years in 
the East, our author makes a sage remark: ‘‘ Men or 
women either garden because they cannot help it, or they 
do not garden. I was lucky enough to belong to the former 
class.”’ 


OVER THE SEA 
TO SKYE. 
By ALAsDAIR ALPIN MACGREGOR. 7s. 6d. (Chambers.) 


Those who become introduced to Skye through the 
pages of this book will not be long in registering a vow to 
see it with their own eyes and hear its music with their own 
ears. Others there are to whom it will bring back memories 
of many a happy if 
somewhat anxious 
tramp, many a 
soaking and many a 
hold-up either from 
mists or a friendly 
encounter. This re- 
mote, unspoiled gem 
of natural beauty has 
a most sympathetic 
interpreter in Mr. 
MacGregor, who leads 
us in the footsteps 
of Dr. Johnson, Sit 
Walter Scott, Prince 
Charlie, etc., and re- 
gales us with many a 
story of the elfin folk, 
of disappearing pipers, 
of duels, battles and 
all manner of witch 
and legendary lore. 
All this is woven 
in between delight- 
ful word pictures of 
this enchanting spot. 


photogr: are Over the to Skye 
given as well as a very By Alasdair” Alpin‘ MacGregor 


helpful glossary. 


(Chambers). 


ANNALS OF THE 
MAGIC ISLE. 
By W. HALL 10s. 6d. (Cecil Palmer.) 


Mr. Hall Caine calls his book a collection of ‘‘ Tales 
told in the twilight of our understanding in the Isle of the 
Blest, the Land of the Living who are Dead, the Realm of 
Sunshine and Splendour, of Wonder, Women, Love, Music 
and Warmth.” He senses well the age-long fascination 
of an island, ‘“‘ even when it is fashioned by art and is all 
so much make-believe.”” With the utmost pains he has 
gathered in the mythology of the Isle of Man, and has 
brought it into order. Especially entertaining to many 
(and, by the way, unromantic folk should not open this 
book), is the chapter entitled, ‘‘ The Coming of the Tail- 
less Cats.” The Isle of Man is brimful of legends, and the 
pen of Mr. Hall Caine is the very one most suited to give 
them in all their colour, wistfulness and symbolic beauty. 


TWELVE MADRIGALS. 


Designed, cut and printed by DAvip GRAVEs, 
(Pear Tree Press.) 


1os. 6d. 


“This book,” as Mr. James Guthrie explains in an 
introduction, is ‘‘ the ’prentice work of a young printer, 
and an adventure by a young artist who until some six 
months ago had done little except designs for paintings and 
posters in broad masses of colour.’”’ Mr. Graves has 
selected twelve delightful old madrigals, and illustrated 
them with a series of decorations and full-page woodcuts 
that are sensitively in keeping with the quaintness and 
old-world manner and atmosphere of the songs. One or 
two of the drawings are perhaps too bold and harsh in line 
to harmonise wholly with the light and pretty fancifulness 
of the verses, but for the most part they catch the bizarre 
grace as well as the right simplicity of an earlier day. 
Nothing could be more congruous or more charming than 
the drawings which illustrate ‘‘ Love in my bosom like a 
bee,”’ ‘‘ She is not fair to outward view,’’ ‘‘ O ruddier than 


the cherry,” ‘‘ Have you seen but a bright lily grow,” or 
““ Now, Love, I’ve seen a youthful little beauty.’’ This is 
a book that will delight those who are interested in the 
revived art of the woodcut and, like all the Pear Tree 
Press books, is printed and bound with good taste and good 
craftsmanship. 


BROADFORD BAY AND THE 
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From Exploring England 
By Charles S. Bayne 
(Jarrolds). 


EXPLORING ENGLAND. 
By Cartes S. Bayne. 7s. 6d. (Jarrolds.) 


It is easy enough to notice and admire a 
sweeping landscape or a charming view, but 
how many pass unnoticed the thousand and 
one things of beauty and interest which lie all 
around. To appreciate Nature-Craft one must 
have seeing eyesand an alert interest, with 
both of which Mr. Bayne is very happily en- 
dowed, and—which is still more to our benefit— 
he is possessed of that rare gift which enables 
him to share his knowledge and enthusiasm 
with his readers. A country walk taken under 
his guidance is a much more enchanting affair 
than we realised before; every step of the 
way, whether it be a wood, common, field or 
on the coast, reveals something which calls for 
attention, and we find ourselves drinking in an 
amazing store of interesting facts. Everything 
which can come under the name of nature 
study is included in this delightful book—birds, 
flowers, trees, insects, etc. Mr. Bayne’s know- 
ledge is wide, and he knows how to present it 
in the most attractive manner. This book 
should, be an impetus to many to cultivate this 
absorbing and worth-while pastime. 


CZECHOSLOVAKIA. 


By Jessie MoTHERSOLE. 18s. (John Lane.) 


“One of the best things in this book is the 
index. It is very full, the cross references are 
admirably done and the Czech names have 
their German or English equivalents added 
in parenthesis. A perusal of this index will 
give the intelligent reader a very fair idea of 
the history and present circumstances of the 
Republic. Perhaps it is unfortunate that the 
whole book is executed in this lavish manner, 
because it thereby has become rather too bulky 
as a travelling companion. It is presumably 
meant to appeal to those who have not yet 
visited Czechoslovakia ; and such persons will 
be attracted thither. Miss Mothersole and 
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Tree Sparrow: 
Note the black spot on the white cheek and 
compare with Common Sparrow. 


From The Primitive Races of 
Mankind 
By Max Schmidt 
(Harrap). 
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her friend (she seems 
to have been ac- 
companied through- 
out by another 
lady) penetrated to 
a great many parts 
which the ordinary 
tourist will never 
touch. They were 
for example enter- 
prising enough to 
sail more than once 
on the huge rafts 01 
wood that go down 
the Vah and other 
rivers. But al] these 
adventures are, it 
must be admitted, 
described with more 
accuracy than 
romance. It is all 
to the good that 
there is no con- 
scicusly “fine 
writing,” though we 
may deplore the jog- 
trot method. The 
people met with are 
not revealed to us in 


AUSTRALIAN 
CEREMONY 


From photograph in the Ethnological Museum 
Berlin. 
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From A Wayfarer in Switzerland 
By James F. Muirhead 
(Methuen). 


CASTLE OF TARAST. 


unforgettable vignettes, and we feel that Miss Mothersole 
determined to tell us exactly what they were like and not as 
Borrow would have made them. No doubt there is something 


to be said for her system. But possibly 
the whole book was written round the 
numerous illustrations, in colour and in 
black-and-white. The coloured ones have 
been excellently printed in Czechoslo- 
vakia, and they well deserved it. Miss 
Mothersole is a highly competent painter. 
The flock of geese in the village street of 
DomaZlice pleases us more than the 
various peasants dressed up in their 
national garb and posed, in her pictures, 
beside the town fountain or at the door 
of a house. They have too obvicusly 
arranged themselves at the artist’s 
request ; and generally in the illustrations 


_ there is a certain lack of atmosphere and 


poetry. It is as if the castles and land- 
scape had obligingly come into Miss 
Motbersole’s studio, there to be very 
capably reproduced. But evidently Miss 
Mothersole enjoyed herself, and those 
who plan a journey to Czechoslovakia 
after perusing her book have an enviable 
experience to look forward to, 


A WAYFARER ON 
THE LOIRE. 
By E. I. Rosson. 7s. 6d. (Methuen.) 


A WAYFARER IN 
SWITZERLAND. 
By James F. MurrHeEap. 
7s. 6d. (Methuen.) 
A dark shadow or, to be strictly 
accurate, a clamorous noise haunted Mr. 


~ 


From Czechoslovakia 
By Jessie Mothersole 
(Bodley Head). 
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Robson and Mr. Muirhead while gathering data for these 
descriptive books on the Loire and Switzerland. The 
former pauses, amid his raptures over the quaint delights 
of such old towns as Fontenay, to lament that everything 
is marred ‘‘ by the ceaseless noise of the motors. The 
contents of the [market] stalls are no longer brought in 
little donkey-carts but in huge camions from Paris.”” Then 
while claiming that Switzerland withstood longer than most 
countries the tyranny of the motor-car, Mr. Muirhead has 
to admit that ‘‘of recent years that all-conquering 
juggernaut has swallowed up quite a large slice of this 
land of mountain and flood.’”’ He does however indicate 
two valleys—Amsteg and Létschental—where the motor- 
engine is not a pervasive feature of the Swiss landscape. 
The curious thing is that Mr. Robson is at least candid 
enough to confess that on occasions at least he found the 
auto-car a necessary link in ‘‘ working”’ the Loire. Perhaps 
Mr. Muirhead was also guilty of the same lack of consistency 
between his protests and his practice. However that may 
be, neither he nor Mr. Robson seems to have succumbed 
to the chief danger of motor transport—the danger that is 
of haste which is destructive of careful study of scenic and 
architectural beauties and historical associations. And Mr. 
Robson is practical as well as reminiscent. Thus Fonte- 
vrault, ‘‘ where all English people naturally go, if only to 
see the tomb of that brave but otherwise unsatisfactory 
king, Richard Coeur de Lion,” is made the text for such a 
disquisition on Saumer wines as may be profitably recalled 
over a wine list in a London restaurant. Nor must Mr. 
Muirhead be denied his share of the practical, for his 
chapters on all kinds of sport in Switzerland are replete 
with excellent suggestions and advice, while his final 
words on the open-air treatment of tuberculosis hit the 
happy mean between extremes. Each volume is well 
illustrated, that on Switzerland from photographs, while 
thirteen typical ‘‘ bits’’ of the Loire are depicted in 
sketches by J. R. E. Howard. The choice of medium 
is happy. The clear air and decisive forms of the Swiss 
mountains lend themselves admirably to the work of 
the lens and the sensitive plate; the pictorial qualities 
of old French towns and chateaux are best portrayed by 
the pen of the artist. 


THE VILLAGE OF SLAVKOV 
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M. Emile-Bayard’s history of ‘“‘ Montmartre Past and 
Present ’’ will probably make some appeal; for it seems 
to capture the historical, artistic and human atmosphere 
of the place fairly completely, and this at a time when, 
with the arrival of the jerrybuilder, the old quarter is being 
rapidly transformed out of existence. To Englishmen 
however this history, with its eternal mention of grisettes, 
cocottes, procurers and publicans, its canonisation of second- 
rate authors, artists and musicians, and its chronicle of 
half-baked jokes and satires, will seem a rather needless 
magnification of the childish, the trivial and the hectic. 
As revealed in this book the cult of Montmartre appears 
rather deliberately puerile. The manifestos, proclama- 
tions and processions which we hear so much about seem 
rather tedious fooling, more particularly as they were the 
work of men old enough to refrain from “‘ playing the 
goat.”” The general idea gathered indeed is one of sham 
gaiety, distorted wit and falsetto humour. It is 
only fair to say however that less than half of the 
book comes from M. Emile-Bayard’s own pen; most 
of these recollections of Montmartre have been 
contributed by other writers. They are not easy 
to take at a gulp; but they are amusing here and 
there and will be useful for reference. 


OXFORD AND 
DISTRICT. 


2s. (Ward, Lock.) 


Amazing value and reliability are two excellent assets 
for a guide-book to possess, and in Messrs. Ward, Lock’s 
productions we may pretty safely assume these. One can 
imagine the difficulties of putting into cold print the 
: charm of this wonderful city of spires, towers, quadrangles, 
Poon Gatniens A STREET in Zue. cloisters, groves, etc., situated in its altogether delightful 


(Ward, Lock) surroundings. This charm is happily suggested both in 
‘ 7 the very numerous illustrations and the letterpress. Added 
SWITZERLAND. to that is a very informing description of Oxford’s many 


, , colleges and institutions, municipal and other buildings, its 
Messrs. Ward, Lock’s Tourist Handbooks. 5s. churches, customs, celebrations, etc., together with all 
A ninth edition of this book is undeniable proof of its the minor details which are so essential to a visitor and 
popularity. Brought thoroughly up to date, it should be add so much to his enjoyment. 
exceedingly useful to the 
hosts of people who are 
turning towards Switzer- 
land, not only on pleasure 
bent, but on international 
and other important busi- 
ness. The name of Ward, 
Lock in connection with 
guide-books carries so 
much weight concerning 
their comprehensiveness 
that it is enough for us 
to add’ that all the in- 
formation” that can possi- 
bly be anticipated is here 
together with many 
delightful illustrations and 
useful maps. Compact and 
handy in size, this book 
should be in the suitcase 
or pocket of every visitor. 


MONTMARTRE 
PAST AND 
PRESENT. 


By Jean 
Illustrated by M. Lucien 
M. GavuTiER. Translated 
by RALPH ANNINGSON and 


Tupor DAVIES. 15s. 
(Fisher Unwin.) From Montmartre, Past and Present LA Rue Norvins. 
To Frenchmen, and more By Jean Emile-Bayard 

particularly to Parisians, (Fisher Unwin). 
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OLIVER and NINA BALATKA. 
By Cotonet T. WALTER HarpinG. 3s. 6d. (Heffer.) 


The first of these two plays is an historical one of the 
time of Charles the First. The hero is Oliver, the eldest 
son of Cromwell—a little known figure in history. The 
second play is founded on an anonymous tale that appeared 
in Blackwood’s Magazine in 1866. Both plays have much 
interesting matter in them, but neither would be suitable 
for acting as they are not handled 
in a sufficiently dramatic manner, 
and the speeches of some of the 
characters are inordinately long ; 
the soliloquies too should be 
ruthlessly cut out. 


THE 
CHILDREN’S 
LIFE OF JESUS. 


Arranged by ARTHUR MEE. 
2s.6d. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 


It would be difficult to express 
in words the debt of gratitude 
the children owe to Arthur Mee. 
Not only has he put into lan- 
guage which they can readily 
understand, many fascinating 
stories of brave men and never- 
to-be-forgotten events; he 
arranged for them a special and 
simplified version of the greatest 
book in the world, telling the 
whole story of the Bible in all its 
tenderness and beauty and won- 
derful significance, eliminating 
only what is unnecessary to the 
teaching or not within the com- 
prehension of the child. Out of 
that book, which is enriched with 
many of the most famous biblical 
pictures by some of the greatest 
artists the world has ever known, 
the ‘Life of Jesus’”’ has been 
taken and is now published by 
itself this very attractive form. 
The story of those wonderful 
years is given as told by each of 
the Evangelists, and 
there are pages telling ‘‘ The Wonderful Things He Did” 
and ‘‘ The Beautiful Things He Said.’’ This is an ideal 
way for the children to first hear the wondrous story. 
They will more readily grasp its real beauty and 
magnetic charm when it is presented to them in this simple, 
straightforward manner. Quite a number of the famous 
pictures are also reproduced here. The little book will 


make a gift to be valued out of all proportion to its small 
cost. 


PRYDEHURST. 
By HAMMEL JoHNsON. 7s. 6d. (Appleton.) 


“What would you do with the pearls if you did get 
them ?”’ asks the fearsome old Grandmother Pryde of 
Mary Nancy, one of her four grandchildren. The Grannie 
has summoned her young relations, hitherto estranged 
from her, in order to decide which of the young folk she 
likes best. To that one will be left the famous heirloom. 
The four children have met at a railway station, to come 
together to be tested and examined. There is countrified 


From Oliver and Nina Balatka 
By Col. T. Walter Harding 
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Frilly, haughty Geraldine, nice little Mary Nancy and a 
boy called Francis who has borrowed one of his cousin’s 
frocks and is masquerading as a girl. You observe that it 
is all very brisk.and exciting ; the Americans undoubtedly 
do this sort of book better than our writers, being experts 
at describing the young person just approaching age and 
sense. Mary Nancy answers quite honestly that she'd 
sell the pearls if she was lucky enough to get them, in order 
to put her brother through college ; country Frilly, when 
asked, merely ‘‘wants to go 
home to mammy” ; Geraldine 
scornfully says she would wear 
them. ‘‘ They are meant to be 
worn.” We leave it to eager 
sixteen to find out the very happy 
ending of the problem. 


THE 
UNDERSTANDING 
HEART. 


By Peter B. Kyne. 7s. 6d. 
(Hodder & Stoughton.) 


Added to the stirring romance 
one is always sure of from 
Peter B. Kyne, there is the charm 
of the setting which he knows so 
well how to portray. In this 
instance it is the Bogus Look-Out 
Station of the San Dimas National 
Forest. Situated in its lonely yet 
commanding position, it is the 
scene of mysterious, thrilling and 
often hairbreadth adventures, in 
which Monica Dale (who is the 
Look-Out) is supported, thwarted 
and supported again by the 
surrounding Rangers of various 
degrees of office. Vivid scenes of 
a forest fire from which Bogus ”’ 
escapes, though very narrowly, 
through heavy rain, give oppor- 
tunity for many excellent 
qualities to show themselves. 
‘THEE, “Uncle” Charley Canfield, a 

. veteran ‘‘ heller’’ of a man, isa 
most refreshing character. It is 
a fitting ending to this admirable story that his land 


should prove valuable and open the way to Monica's 
keenest desires. 


LILTS FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. 
By NATALIE JOAN. 2s. 6d. (Harrap.) 


This is a book of delightful and gay little verses about 
all sorts of things that young folk like to hear of. There 
are verses about the old balloon woman, and about little 
lost fairies, and spiders, and Jack Frost, and Miss Beetle 
who 

““. . . kept a shoe shop 
Inside a hollow oak, 
Her customers were pixies 
And other little folk ; 
So many shoes and slippers 
She kept within her store, 
There were tiny weeny boxes 
From the ceiling to the floor! ’* 
After reading the story of Miss Beetle one should turn to 
““The Evening Wind ’’—a charming poem, simply told 
and full of imagination. 
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MEMOIRS OF A 
CHILD. 


By BastL MACDONALD 
HAstTinGs. 8s. 6d. 
(Philpot.) 


This charming book is 
reminiscent of Kenneth 
Grahame’s Dream Days ”’ 
and ‘“‘ The Golden Age,”’ 
and will delight all lovers 
of those classics of child- 
hood. But Mr. Hastings 
differs from Mr. Grahame 
in that he has not sought, 
with the aid of imagina- 
tion, to produce so much a 
polished work of art as to 
set down the actual, un- 
embellished record of his 
early years. He has much 
of Mr. Grahame’s humour 
and sympathy, and if he 
lacks the whimsicality of 
true art, at least his story 


gains in interest by reason 


of its patent fidelity to I'vom Episodes in the History 


fact. The narrative is the of England 
delightful moreover By Arthur J. Ireland 
(Longmans). 


because Mr. Hastings’s 
childhood was an ordinary 
childhood, made up of just the kind of events and im- 
pressions which most of us experienced as youngsters. 
One among eleven brothers and sisters, the personalities 
and characters of whom are all sketched in vividly, he 
lived as a boy in a rambling house with a large garden in 
a London square, and he has nothing more remarkable to 
chronicle than the conventional ups and downs of life in 
the average big family. The pains and punishments of the 
class-room ; the games and quarrellings in the garden ; 
the horror of “ visitors’’ and the mingled delight and 
suspense attached to the annual migration to the seaside : 
of these and similar memories is the book compounded. 
They are presented with perfect honesty, in the hope that 
they may please those readers ‘‘ who have the courage to 
:.cknowledge that children are not angels.’’ But with his 


From Sea-Girt Jungles 
By C. L. Collenette 
(Hutchinson). 


THE LANDING OF THE ROMANS 
IN BRITAIN, 


honesty Mr. Hastings combines a humour and gusto that 
will rejuvenate all who take up his fascinating volume, 
with its fifty jolly drawings by Mr. G. L. Stampa, and its 
amusing index compiled by the author’s daughter, aged 
twelve. 


THE ISLAND OF ROMANCE. 
By Davip WuiTELAw. 7s. 6d. (Holden.) 


Audrey Farrant, secretary to one of the heads of the 
firm of Mordant & Son, general merchants and shippers, 
was a little tired of the dreary round of office life, but had 
no chance of escaping from it into anything or romance 
till she won eighty-seven pounds odd in the office sweep- 
stake. Her annual fortnight’s holiday was just due to 
her, but she wanted no con- 
ventional holiday and, taken 
in hand by strange circum- 
stances, it was no con- 
ventional holiday that she 
had. She bought more 
romance and excitement and 
perilous adventure with that 
eighty pounds than you 
would have dreamt she could 
get for ten times the money. 
Her somewhat priggish 
fellow-clerk, Noel Dempster, 
to whom she was engaged, 
after trying to dissuade her, 
knowing the dangers of the 
quest on which she was 
going, got into the train at 
the last moment and went 
with her. She is after a lost 
treasure which has_ been 
bequeathed to her by its 
dispossessed owner; a re- 
volution in a foreign country 
has left it in hands that are 
not likely to yield it up to 
her, and before she and Noel 
have found it and taken 
possession of it they 
have been through thrilling 
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experiences with des- 
perate and murderous 
ruffians, and risked their 
lives as recklessly as 
resolute gamblers risk a 
throw of the dice. A 
capital story, well 
written, with some good 
character drawing, and 
one no reader is likely to 
lay down half finished. 


TORN VEILS. 


By RacHEL SWETE 
MACNAMARA, 7s. 6d. 
(Hurst & Blackett.) 
It is out of a strange 
tangle that Deb Malory 
extracts herself and 
follows the beckoning 
finger of romance and 
adventure India. 
The tangle is caused by 
her father and mother 
being divorced and both 
marrying again. Con- 
sidering these complica- 
tions and the dual home 
life which fell to her lot 
it was small wonder that 
Deb fell a ready victim 
to the captivating per- 
sonality of Ninty Capell, 
a handsome, finished 
and heartless society 
woman. The stage is 
realistically set, the 
rivalry between the 
regiments, Mrs. Mayne, 
the inevitable busybody 
and scandalmonger, the 
social life of the station 
are vividly etched in 
and pave the way for 
the climax in which 
Ninty’s skeleton in the 
cupboard is revealed, 
and the veils are torn 
asunder. The character- 
isation is convincing 
though in several cases 
unattractive, and the 
author has managed to 
pilot through it all a 
very wholesome and 
pleasing romance. 


THE SPIRIT OF 

THE GAME. 
A Quest by Basit 
MATHEWS and some 
stories by A. E. 
SoOUTHON and R. W. 
ABERNETHY. 2s. 6d. 
(‘Camp Fire” Lib- 
rary: Hodder & 
Stoughton.) 


Physical work direc- 
tors of the Y.M.C.A., 
responsible for develop- 
ing both the ideal and 
the practice of physical 
fitness as a part of the 
four-square develop- 
ment of Christian 


From The Orient I Found 
By Thomas J. McMahon 
(Duckworth), 


A BrioGe at SoocHow. 


From Letters from the Gold 


Coast 
By, H.H: Princess Marie Louise 
(Methuen), 


CROSSING THE VOLTA FROM THE 
N.F. inTO ASHANT! AT BamsBoi, N.F. 


manhood, are at work in 
many lands, teaching 
boys and men to play 
team games. Here is 
a capital story about 
them, a collection of 
stirring tales very suit- 
able for telling round 
the camp fire. The 
spirit of playing the 
game is, we are told 
with enthusiasm, now at 
work all over the globe. 
Mr. Mathews writes his 
section with his usual 
charm and sense, in that 
attractive way that has 
made his work popular 
with boys everywhere. 
And “ Barefoot Carfax,”’ 
the story of a sporting 
Englishman who played, 
with bare feet, a game 
of football for a native 
side, is one of the best 
of a set of spirited and 
manly tales. This is the 
very book for ‘‘ Sunday 
reading to young folk. 


THE MESSAGE 
OF F. W. 
ROBERTSON : 


An Anthology from 
his Works. 

Arranged by the REv. 
F 


.G. Frost. 4s. 6d. 
(Nisbet.) 


“The compiler,’’ re- 
marks the Rev. R. J. 
Campbell in a friendly 
introduction, “‘ is a com- 
paratively young man. 
Years ago he first made 
acquaintance with 
Robertson’s sermons on 
the recommendation of 
the present writer, and 
found them indeed to be 
the bread of life to him, 
as they have been, and 
still are, to millions 
more.’’ How interest- 
ing it is to remember 
that Robertson pub- 
lished almost nothing in 
his lifetime but, thanks 
to the keenness of one 
of his woman hearers, 
his sermons were taken 
down in_ shorthand, 
which she specially 
learned for the purpose. 
These extracts are per- 
haps rather on the short 
side, and we should have 
liked more of them. 
Some are of deep signifi- 
cance, and we trust that 
this little purple-covered 
book will be the means 
of sending thousands of 
readers to the sermons 
themselves, 
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THINGS SEEN IN ROME. 
By ALBERT G. MACKINNON, M.A. 3s. 6d. (Seeley, Service.) 


It is with real pleasure we watch this library steadily 
growing. It has carried us on a magic carpet to many 
wonderful and delightful scenes, but to none more so than 
in this present addition, where the shadow of the past so 
vividly clings to and permeates the more modern outlook 
and mode of life. The colour of Rome, its charm, its 
everyday life, its art treasures and above all its’ strangely 
moving records in stone, are very realistically presented’ by 
Mr. Mackinnon. With the help of this slim little volume 
it is possible to lose oneself in the delight of piecing together 
the marvellous mosiac of the centuries. As we read time 
slips away from us and we are recreating the momentous 
and stirring happenings of long past days. Equally 
attractive to many will be the present day features and 
buildings, many of which are excellently reproduced in 
the numerous illustrations. 
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From Impressions : Nigeria, 1925 
By Douglas Fraser 
(Jenkins). 


In THE DisTRicrT. 


THE 
IMMORTAL 
FLAME. 


By BJELKE 
PETERSEN. 7s. 6d 
(Hutchinson.) 


“Rexie; I don’t 
think Australia is 
nearly’ as nice as I 
thought it was going 
to be,’’ says one of the 
ladies in Miss Peter- 


sen’s drama. ‘“ My 
dear girl,” is the 
answer, ‘““how can 


you find fault with 
this charming place ? 
The sky is always blue 
and the sun is always 
shining. Of course 
things are a little 
reversed here; at 
home it was the sun 
which shirked and did 
not know its business, 
but the servants were 
excellent. Here the 


. By Sir John Hawley Glover 
servants are incapable, 


(Bodley Head). 


From The Voyage of the ‘‘ Dayspring ”’ 
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THe Ponte S. ANGELO, 
(St. Peter's may be seen in the 
distance.) 


From Things Seen in Rome 
By Albert G. Mackinnon, M.A. 
(Seeley, Service). 


but the sun works like blazes!’’ However that may be, 
there is no doubt that an Australian background with its 
vivid beauty helps this love story. And it is all love. 
Isma, the heroine, has a miserable time struggling between 
her genuine love for Lady Berriedale and Lord Berriedale’s 
unholy passion for herself. There is no doubt that lovers 
of the school of Miss Ethel Dell rejoice in the situations which 
we find here—ardent lovers misunderstanding each other— 
for pages and pages. The book is sure to be popular, but it 
was, we think, an error to close with a death-bed scene. 


Busari Rapips (WHERE MUNGO PARK DIED). 


¥ 
+ 
: 
=“ 

i 
ay 
a 
i 


THE BOOKMAN 
AUTUMN 1926 


THE GAME’S THE THING. 


By M. A. NoBLe. With Introduction by Lorp Harris, and 
8 half-tone plates. 6s. (Cassells.) 


BETWEEN THE WICKETS. ° 
An Anthology of Cricket. Compiled by Eric PARKER. 
7s. 6d. (Philip Allan.) 

The literature of the game, once meagre and never 
particularly satisfying—cricket writers cannot all be 
Nyrens and Pyecrofts—has grown remarkably in recent 
years; and this autumn finds quite a cheerful heap of new 
books on the cricket-lover’s table. Two of the best books 
that the present publishing season is likely to provide are 
“The Game's the Thing,” by a 
great Australian cricketer, Mr. 
M. A. Noble, and Mr. Eric 
Parker’s anthology. Mr. Noble 
not only knows subject 
through and through ; he writes 
well, and brings all his lifelong 
experience to bear on what he 
has to say about the game as it 
is played in his own country as 
well as in England. He speaks 
wisely on captaincy, batting, 
bowling, fielding, the different 
varieties of pitches, and tem- 
perament and character. He 
pays in addition a fine tribute 
to Victor Trumper, the greatest 
batsman who ever lived, and 
whose wonderful career was cut 
off by death before he reached 
the age of forty. 

Mr. Parker’s anthology is a 
sheer delight. Here is a selec- 
tion, by a man of letters whose 
love of the game is its inspira- 
tion, from not merely the 
literary writings on cricket, but 
also from what one might call the 
practical workmen, so that Mary 
Russell Mitford, George Meredith, 
Nyren, Charles Dickens, Neville 
Cardus and James Pyecroft are 
to be discovered side by side 
with W. G. Grace, Richard Daft, 
Fred Gale and S. M. J. Woods. 
And there are poems by Andrew 
Lang, E. V. Lucas, Norman Gale 
and others. It is difficult to 
resist quotation from this de- 
lectable volume. Indeed one 
could quote for columns. What 
praise need be said after By M. A. Noble 


that ? (Cassells). 


THE GRAND BUFFALO. 
An Adventure for Big and Little Children. 
By GARRETT. 6s. (Jarrolds.) 


A great effort has obviously been made here to produce 
a first-class book for children. Miss Mary Stella Edwards 
is responsible for many bold black-and-white illustrations, 
and contributes a really charming colour jacket. The 
binding is an excellent shade of orange, and the print every- 
thing that is good. In a playful preface the author states 
that “every big and little boy and girl, whose head is 
screwed on the right way, and whose heart is in the right 
place, knows that nonsense is the very realest thing in 
life.”” There is a little boy called Billy, with a cross gover- 
ness called Miss Jenkinson, who always put soap in Billy’s 
eyes when she washed him. Billy is of course longing for 
adventure, and is delighted to find a strange little old man 
with magic powers in his bedroom. The “ Gnuke ”’ spirits 
Billy away in a fairy motor-car. Very soon he is in the 


From The Game’s the Thing 
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society of a pig and a pirate, and all sorts of attractive 
characters begin to come into the story, which will certainly 
be thoroughly relished in the nursery. 


THE BISHOP’S BOOTS, AND 
OTHER ESSAYS. 


By Water A. MurSELL. 5s. (Gay & Hancock.) 


Just why the Bishop’s Boots were. chosen to give the 
title to this book is not quite clear, save that it is perhaps 
one of the gems of the collection, though one of the shortest 
and tucked away very modestly 
in the middle. Certainly 
the picture of the Bishop, out 
at grass, off the chain, brushing 
away at his boots with diocesan 
vigour and spiritual ardour, is 
a refreshing one; so are the 
author’s modest exploits during 
the war which this same vision 
brought to mind, and which 
leave the reader breathless. 
There is nothing pretentious 
about these essays, but they 
have a magical quality and 
carry the reader far away from 
the roar and traffic of the city. 
It is in fact in their honesty and 
refreshing banter that their great 
charm lies. They are the mus- 
ings of one who is a keen lover of 
literature as well as of nature 
in all her aspects; one who 
delights to blend literary 
memories and associations with 
the interest of the moment. The 
subjects are many and varied, 
but they all have that airy 
charm which acts as a_ tonic 
after the day’s labours. 


THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION. 


By Nesta H. WEBSTER. (New 
Editioncorrected.) 7s. 6d. 
(Constable.) 


That the indiscriminate car- 
nage of the Reign of Terror was 
part of a plan for the depopula- 
tion of France formulated by a 
band of fanatics, of whom 
Robespierre was the chief, is 
one of the theories which Mrs. Webster puts forward and 
supports with strong evidence. She refutes with vigour 
many impressions hitherto prevalent, particularly the idea 
that the Revolution as a whole was a spontaneous rising 
of the people against misery and oppression. The people 
are shown as the more or less unwilling tool of the intrigues 
of various factions, and the outrages which horrified 
civilisation are declared to have been perpetrated by a 
mob of hired assassins sent out with definite instructions 
to pillage and destroy with every barbarity their inflamed 
minds could conceive. A parallel is drawn between this 
great experiment in democracy ’’ and the outbreak of 
Bolshevism in Russia; both were ‘the logical conse- 
quence of attempting to establish by force a system of 
equality not demanded by the nation,’’ and in both the 
outward manifestations were those of annihilation and 
bloodshed. The book is written with a vividness of descrip- 
tion and an accuracy of research that must win the 
admiration of all students of history. 


J. B. Hosss. 
Photo: Herbert H. Fishwick, 
“ Sydney Mail.” 
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UP NORTH. 


By Joun H. 
(Ward, Lock.) 

Mr. Vahey plunges into romance at 
once. He presents Captain Braid 
sailing to England from Buenos Ayres. 
It was to be his last journey as skipper. 
He had become heir to a large estate 
in Scotland, and was to take up the 
position of country laird. A fine 
athlete was Baird, and a straight- 
forward, kindly sailor man. They ran 
into a bad storm. The sea leaped 
over the bulwarks of the ship and 
raced down the decks, waist-deep, 
foaming and yeasty. And it was then 
that Baird and his crew caught sight 
of a vessel in distress. ‘‘ She was, or 
had been, a full-rigged barque, but 
the foremast was gone above the 
cross-trees, and the top-hamper swung 
perilously above the deck.’’ There is 
a most dramatic account of the rescu- 
ing of the people aboard the ship. 
“A woman on a cargo steamer is a 
find, a cynosure, something to be 


7s. 6d. 
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compelling central situation. ‘‘ Yester- 
day’s Harvest”’ has all the qualities 
of its popular predecessors. The 
central situation shows Blair Maitland 
unable to clear himself of a terrible 
burden of dishonour without wrecking 
the happiness of the girl he loves by 
injuring the father she worships. The 
clue to the main theme of the story is 
given in the opening prologue, in which 
a Miss Granton meanly allows a man 
friend to be arrested for the theft of © 
pearls which she herself had abstracted 
from her employer’s dressing-table in 
a foolish fit of petulance. How Miss 
Granton and her unfortunate man 
friend entangle themselves in the love 
story of, Elizabeth Frayne cannot be 
disclosed without spoiling the dramatic 
effect of an excellently contrived novel. 


THE GLORY OF EGYPT. 
By L. MoressBy. 7s. 6d. (Nelson.) 


A brief but decidedly thrilling story, 
told with a swift vivacity and an 


wondered at or grumbled at,’’ and 
one of the passengers rescued by Baird 
was a Spanish lady, who was after- 
wards to become the one love of his 
life. Baird was very good to her and to her father, and 
had them up to Scotland, where the plot began to thicken. 
A good adventure tale ; fresh and readable and soundly 
built. 


YESTERDAY'S HARVEST. 


By MARGARET PEDLER. 7s. 6d. net. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 


One turns to Margaret Pedler for an absorbing love story 
and something more—an original dramatic plot with a 


From Little Mrs. Manington Wrapper Desien. 
By Cecil Roberts 


(Hodder & Stoughton). 


From The Silver Lullaby 
By Ida Lascelles 
(Stanley Paul). 
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invariable felicity of phrase that single 
it out from its fellows. We have a 
young Englishman with golden hair, 
wealthy and influential, setting forth 
ona mysterious expedition with his friend Soames, to find 
in the mountains round Tibet a strange city full of gold, 
‘““ where is the Splendour of Egypt.’’ All sorts of extra- 
ordinary events take place by the way. Magic pictures 
are shadowed forth, picturing a wonderful Eastern princess 
(as if the hero is not half engaged already to a petulant 
English girl!), also showing two men wrestling in bitter 
wrath at the edge of a precipice. In this vision both the 
hero, Ross, and Soames recognise each other. It is of 
course evident that Mr. Moresby has caught a good deal 


WRAPPER 
Desian. 


Wrapper DESIGN 


From Yesterday’s Harvest 
By Margaret Pedler 
(Hodder & Stoughton). 
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of the Rider Haggard atmosphere, and consciously or un- 
consciously owes much to this master. Still his story is a 
fine one, which we can strongly recommend. There is not 
a superfluous word. 


EPIGRAMS AND APHORISMS. 
By FRANK GRAY. 2s. (Cecil Palmer.) 

If we are to accept Mr. Frank Gray’s confession that 
he never felt good till he became a Liberal, this book is a 
vital testimony to the enormous disparity that exists 
between fact and feeling, for there is a decided bias in the 
direction of naughtiness in the telling of much that Mr. 


From The Desert Thoroughbred 
By Jackson Gregory 


(Hodder & Stoughton). 


WRaAPPER DESIGN. 


Gray has to write about politicians and the rest of us. 
There is however still political hope for one who assures 
us that he would “ as soon spit on the floor of a palace as 
go to the Carlton Club without gloves.” This is a 
piquant little volume, full of dash and sparkle. It 
does not spare the scattered remnant of that once 


NEAR THE KLUFF. 


From Impressions : Nigeria, 1925 
By Douglas Fraser 


(Herbert Jenkins). 


locked doors and by its means we are able to know 
a great deal more of this topsy-turvy land. We 
may smile at first at many of the strange incongruities 
that prevail, but a little reflection will often show that 
there is something to be said for the reversal, as for instance 
in the case of the houses where the higher you go the better 
and more important the rooms, while the roof is the most 
used place of all. The modes of reckoning the calendar are 
stranger still and very complicated; to an inquiry about 
age, here is a likely answer, ‘‘ Having been born in the 
sheep year of the water period, he must be three dozen 
and six years old.’’ Many interesting photographs added 
to descriptions ot the daily life of the people, their 
spectacular ceremonies, beliefs, industries, professions, etc., 
make an enlightening and thoroughly attractive book. 


A DOG BOOK. 
By KATHARINE TYNAN. 4s. 6d. net. (Hutchinson.) 

Mrs. Tynan has enjoyed, we feel, putting down this record 
of her dog-friends, and all who admire her work—particu- 
larly if they are animal-lovers—will delight in the stories 
she tells of the dogs she has known and loved. Many of 
these stories give intimate glimpses into her home life, 
both in Ireland and England, and the sympathy she has 
with her canine companions, her understanding of their 
methods of reasoning, make them real and living person- 
alities. The book is an uncommon one and contains 
photographs of some of her dogs, by way of illustration. 


great Party which has made Mr. Gray feel so good. 
After all it is much more amusing to lampoon one’s 
friends than one’s enemies. Our friends may get 
annoyed ; our enemies seldom do. Mr. Gray writes 
like a man in the wilderness, but he writes like a 
man in the wilderness who thoroughly enjoys being 
there. In putting aside this engaging little book, 
we are tempted by Mr. Gray’s example to add an 
epigram of our own—no one can be so enthusias- 
tically contemptuous of politics as an enthusiastic 
politician. 


IN HIMALAYAN TIBET. 


By A. REEVE HEBER and KATHLEEN M. HEBER. 
21s. (Seeley, Service.) 

In the capacity of doctors Mr. and Mrs. Heber 
had perhaps some of the best opportunities for 
getting into intimate touch with the people 
among whom they lived for twelve years. Medical 
treatment is a key which opens many otherwise 


From In Himalayan Tibet 
B 


BatTi Coo.uies. 
y A. Reeve Heber and Kathleen M. Heber 
(Seeley, Service). 
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A 
WAYFARER 
IN 
PROVENCE. 


By E. I. Rosson. 
7s. 6d. (Methuen.) 


We may think we 
know this land of sun 
and colour, but the 
more we read of it the 
more securely do _ its 
tendrils fasten round us 
and hold our allegiance. 
A great feature is its 
accessibility for the 
British visitor, and in 
this connection a very 
helpful chapter has been 
added by the editor of 
the Auto-Car giving 
particulars of all the 
formalities to be gone 
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FIFTY YEARS 
OF SPORT. 


By 
E. D. MILER, C.B.E., 
D.S.O. 21s. (Hurst 
& Blackett.) 

A record that will 
delight the hearts of all 
lovers of sport. Colonel 
Miller has let himself 
gossip in the most de- 
lightful and informal 
manner, and has written 
quite a long book, 
punctuated with stories. 
Here is one of Kitchener : 
“ Lord Kitchener always 
wore a plain khaki jacket 
fin the South African 
War], and no_ badges 
of rank or medal ribbons, 
and so was sometimes not 
even recognised as an 


through if one is touring 
the country in his own 
car. Though this is far 
removed from a guide- 
book it is an excellent 
companion during a visit, bristling with good counsel 
and information and at the same time opening up 
this country’s vast storehouse of historical and legendary 
romance. Visiting Provence is not a matter of doing so 
many miles to the day; it is a case of giving up oneself 
to the mood or spell of the moment, and getting into 
intimate touch with all that it unfolds practically every 
step of the way. In order to accomplish this no better 
guide could be desired than Mr. Robson, who has a wide 
knowledge of the country and a very happy gift of convey- 
ing it to his readers. His enthusiasm has been shared by 
Mr. J. R. E. Howard, whose numerous drawings reflect the 
glamour and charm of the country. When you go to 
Provence take this book with you. 


From In Himalayan Tibet 
By A. Reeve Heber and Kathleen 
M. Hebe: 


Hieber 
(Seeley, Service). 


From Fifty Years of Sport 
By Lt.-Col. E. D. Miller, C.B.E-. D.S,O. 
(Hurst & Blackett), 
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officer. He was riding 
into Pretoria in front of 
his staff when he met a 
most dejected-looking, 
dead-beat infantryman, 
a straggler, left far behind by his column. He asked 
him who he was and what he belonged to, and received 
the startling reply: ‘I belong to the 23rd Royal Welch 
Fed-Ups. What do you belong to?’’’ Colonel Miller has 
much to say of the early days of polo and many memories 
of polo players. He himself heard the King of the Belgians 
say to Winston Churchill after polo, referring to Churchill’s 
work at Antwerp: ‘‘I am very pleased to meet you, Mr. 
Churchill. I have often wished to be able to thank you 
personally for having saved my country.’ A cheery, 
informative book, which will certainly not be forgotten, 
Colonel Miller has played polo for thirty-eight years. But 
he confesses that his grand pleasure has been hunting, and 
you would guess that from reading his book. 


A Lapak: Weppina Group. 


ELEPHANTS BATHING IN NEPAL. 
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From An Arcadian Calendar JANUARY 
By Marcus Woodward 
(Geoffrey Bles). 


MALAY LAND: TANNAH MALAYU. 
By R. J. H. SypNEy. 15s. (Palmer.) 


Some phases in life in modern British Malaya are here 
described, with many- photographs by the author and a 


coloured wrapper design by a Chinese artist. A most 
refreshing book to 


the seeker after up- 
to-date information. 
Mr. Sydney is a born 
journalist; and for 
the host of people 
who desire to be able 
to picture Eastern 
existence as it really 
is, this is the volume, 
for the writer has a 
real flair for telling us 
little things that 
matter; and warns 
the fleeting tourist 
that he is not to 
imagine that the 
Englishmen he will 
see lazily sipping cool 
drinks through straws 
in Malayan restaur- 
ants make up _ the 


Britishers. They 
work very hard! 
It is interesting to 
hear of the proposed 
Hill Station and 
school for English a 


‘““A Day on my Veranda” are full of valuable facts. 
“Features of Chinese Life’’ are also explained... . 
“You must suppose that it is just nightfall, and that in 
the distance you see the dim glow of many lanterns. . . .”’ 
We congratulate the author on a particularly intelligent 
story, and commend the book to all who mean to visit 
Malaya. A small edition would be useful for travellers. 


THE SHOEING OF JERRY-GO- 
NIMBLE. 


By DorotHy UNA RATCLIFFE. 7s. 6d. (John Laae.) 


Told in the Yorkshire dialect, ‘‘ Jerry-Go-Nimble ”’ is an 
arresting book of poems. Each poem is a cameo. Miss 
Ratcliffe’s love of the Yorkshire dales is evident, as also is 
her understanding of the folk who live in them. She sings 
of shepherds and gipsies, of Yorkshire farms and sheep, and 
moors, and horses and dogs—simple, everyday subjects, 
and makes of each a thing of interest and beauty. The 
book is illustrated with twenty delightful pen and ink 
drawings by Fred Lawson. 


A WAYFARER IN SWEDEN. 
By FREDERIC WHYTE. 7s. 6d. (Methuen.) 


Sweden—mainly the author thinks owing to ‘‘ amicable 
rivalry in the Olympic Games—has received in England 
during the last few decades a steadily increasing amount 
of attention. But it is a country which is still too little 
known to us either by direct experience or through the 
medium of travel literature. Mr. Whyte is not only an 
authoritative, but an enthusiastic and very pleasant guide, 
and his ,book should do much not merely to emphasise 
Sweden’s attractions as a holiday ground, but to give the 
reader a truer sense of that country’s history, achievement 
and importance in the commonwealth of civilisation. As 
a holiday resort Sweden is par excellence the place for 
yachtsmen and fishermen, to whom Mr. Whyte tenders 
much practical advice from his own large experience. But 
the sportsman in Mr. Whyte has not been allowed to crush 
the artist and the scholar; and this well-illustrated volume, 
while offering attractive reading to the fireside traveller, 
should prove the ideal all-round companion for anyone 
contemplating an actual tour to Sweden. 


children. The 


chapters on ‘“ How From The Shoeing of Jerry-Go-Nimble 


By Dorothy Una Ratcliffe 


Europeans Live”’ and (Bodley Head). 


“TNEET "ULL BE DREE AN’ BITTERLY COLD.” 
(T’owd Sheep Farmer.) 


“4 
g 
4 
a= 
Ae | 


XUM 


From A Saunter through Kent RUSHBOURNE 
with Pen and Pencil Court. 
By Charles Igglesden 
(Kentish Express Pub- 
lishing Company). 


A VILLAGE ON THE THAMES. 


By Str Rickman J. Bart. 7s. 6d. 
(Allen & Unwin.) 


These essays dealing with Whitchurch, Oxfordshire, 
from its geological, historical, ornithological and 
entomological points of view, were written for the 
benefit of the author’s immediate friends and included 
in the Parish Magazine with no thought of a further 
public. After repeated requests however they have 
been issued in book form and enriched by a Foreword 
by Mrs. Godlee, and a very appreciative Memorial 
Sketch by Sir George Newman, K.C.B. Sir George 
has succeeded, in a very few pages, in conveying to 
the reader an intimate conception of an all too rare 
character, who “‘ did things and with fewness of words, 
turned his profession into service.’”’ Such an influence 
as he exerted cannot fail to live long after him, and it 
was a happy decision that brought his work into 
more permanent form. 


A SAUNTER THROUGH KENT 
WITH PEN AND PENCIL. 


By CHARLES IGGLESDEN. Vols. xviii and xix. 
38. 6d. each. (Kentish Express Publishing Company.) 


” In these two volumes Mr. Igglesden continues work 
which has an admirable aim in view. This aim, as 
many know, is to retain in permanent form the 
beauties of Kent which are threatened by the inroads 
of the coal and iron industry. Many of these delight- 
ful old-world villages now nestling so peacefully in 
their undisturbed retreats are doomed to re-echo 
to the clamour and thud of machinery in a few years. 
That Mr. Igglesden has gone forth with his pen and 
pencil in a most thorough and systematic way will 
be seen by the number of volumes already produced, 
and still there is a prospect of more. More than that, he 
reveals the sympathy and keenness which such a task 
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demands, and these are no less evident in the word-pictures 
of the far-off days than in the delightful sketches with 
which a number of the pages are adorned. Particularly 
fascinating are the visions of the past that Sandwich 
conjures up, and these are rightly given a generous canvas. 
Eastry too has its own particular claim to our interest in 
its one-time palace of the Kings of Kent. There is material 
in abundance and Mr. Igglesden makes excellent use of it. 


AT THE GREEN DRAGON. 
By J. JEFFERSON FARJEON. 7s. 6d. (Harrap.) 


“ This difficult world is full of joy and trouble,’’ is one 
of the few philosophic asides that Mr. Farjeon allows him- 
self in his breathless mystery staged at the Green Dragon 
Inn. Joy and trouble .make a specially intoxicating 
mixture, and Mr. Farjeon knows better than most writers 
how to shake them into an appetising cocktail. A run- 
away honeymoon couple heap their car in a ditch, laming 
the bridegroom, and are forced to take refuge in the 
doubtful hospitality of a sinister wayside inn. They are 
followed there by a facetious tramp named Alf, who gives 
the subsequent proceedings that hilarious cockney light- 
heartedness which by now should be called ‘‘ the Farjeon 
touch.’”’ A Chinaman and a collection of not too villainous 
crooks stir up a mess of trouble for these stranded love- 
birds, but their joy in each other is so great that even Mr. 
Farjeon’s skill in weaving a blood-curdling mystery round 
them fails to damp their enthusiasm for each other and life 
generally. The many thousands of readers and playgoers 


@ 


CoTTAGE WITH HERRING-BONE 
Brickwork, WHITCHURCH. . 


From A Village on the Thames 
By Sir Rickman J. Godlee, Bart. 
(Allen & Unwin). 
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who have read and seen “ No. 17” will find something 
equally enthralling in the present delightful volume, which 
is another ‘‘ joyous melodrama.” 


THE 
OFFICE. 


By Natuan Ascu. 7s. 6d. (Holden.) 


Mr. Asch’s brilliant novel goes deeper than nakedness— 
it strips to the bone. In the opening chapters we are 


PRISON MEMOIRS 
OF AN 
ANARCHIST. 


By ALEXANDER BERKMAN. 10s. 6d. (Daniel.) 

A more telling indictment against the prison system 
than Alexander Berkman’s faithful and heart-rending 
chronicle of his own experiences has never been set before 
the public. Sentenced in 1892 to twenty-two years’ 
imprisonment in an American jail for an attempt to kill 


First Prize 
(30 GUINEAS) 


in Messrs, Hodder & Stoughton’s WindowsDressing Competition, awarded to Messrs, Eason & Sons, Ltd., 40-41, Lower O'Connell Street, Dublin. 
(See page 22.) 


shown the normal activities of an office in Wall Street, 
and in a few words, as forceful and forging as hammer 
blows, are given a vital impression of the Most Important 
Street in the World, where the everlasting chase after the 
almighty dollar is the only thing that matters. Then 
one day the office fails, and with cold surgical analysis Mr. 
Asch lays bare the inner lives of those who have been 
affected by the failure. It is not so much what these 
people do as what they think which concerns Mr. Asch, and 
again and again the reader is surprised into recognising 
something which is identical with his own introspective 
experience. Yes, he will admit, life is like that—just like 
that. But why is life like that? It is not for Mr. Asch 
to answer this question. Life simply is. His insight into 
human intention is brilliant and hard like a diamond, and 
such studies as those of Gertrude Donovan and Harry 
Widener, in this fine book, have all the definite and deter- 
minate force of an O. Henry, and something else—a plus— 
which is Mr. Asch’s individual property. 
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Henry Clay Frick, the Pittsburg ironmaster (in connection 
with the strike of the Amalgamated Association of Iron and 
Steel Workers), Berkman, a fervent idealist, describes with 
an almost painful vividness prison life from the inside—the 
crushed and shattered lives with which he comes in contact, 
his own endeavours to improve conditions which were 
literally unbearable. Even those who do not agree with 
his sentiments as an anarchist will admit that any social 
system, depending on such tyranny and suffering as prison 
life imposes, must be intrinsically wrong. You may oppose 
Berkman’s theories, but you will be struck by his sincerity, 
his high-mindedness, his literary and dramatic style of 
narrative which presents in such detail the degraded and 
unhappy souls around him, and his own feelings of despair 
and revolt and transitory hope. The book was originally 
published in America in 1912, and recently a new edition has 
been issued over there. It is now published in England 
for the first time, with an introduction by Edward 
Carpenter. 
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SECOND PRIZE 
in Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton’s Window-Dressing Competition, awarded to Thomas Leach Ltd., (20 GuINngEAs) 
2 & 4, Bath Street, Abingdon, Berks. 
(See page 22.) 


ot 


o> 


an, | 
IF WINTER COMES 


THIRD ROUND WALLACE PENELOPE 


RED ASHES 


WALLACE — 


ly 


THiro PRIZE 
in Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton’s meen Competition, awarded to J. Gulliford and Sons (1Q Guineas) 
St. 


ary Street, Cardiff. 
(See page 22.) 
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THE MOUNTAIN OF GLASS. 
By ALBERTA VICKRIDGE. 35. 6d. net. (Allen & Unwin.) 


‘‘ Romantic poetry has its relation to life, but it is reality 
sifted through a web of moonshine. This then has been 
my own aim in making this book . . . to sift reality 
through a web that shall leave it maybe some hint, some 
film of glamour on the words and verses,’’ writes Miss 
Alberta Vickridge in the preface to her new book of poems. 
And she carries out 
that aim with marked 
success in this taste- 
fully produced volume. 
She has a graceful 
lyrical gift, and her 
verses are touched with 
emotion as well as with 
fancy. Miss Vickridge’s 
work has strength and 
beauty, and to those 
who are tired of the 
realist school of poetry 
it will come as a re- 
freshing change. 


THE 
ENCIRCLED 
SERPENT. 


By M. OLDFIELD 
Howey. 
With illustrations. 
25s. net. (Rider.) 
The ‘‘ most wide- 
spread, comprehensive 
and marvellous symbol 
ever conceived by the 
human race” finds in 
Mr. Howey a serious 
and devoted historian. 
The serpent, at sight of 
which so many people 
still shudder, whose 
subtlety closed the gates of Eden to our first parents, is not 
always a symbol of evil; it represents at times Eternity, at 
times the Deity, at times Royalty, in a circle, or with wings, 
or on the head of Egyptian kings and queens. In all countries 
traces of the symbolism are to be found. It has appeared 
in temple decoration, in ornament, in song, poem and legend. 
In this beautifully illustrated volume we learn of the 
wisdom and influence of the serpent in all his forms, and 
his power for good or ill. An immense amount of labour 
(and we venture to think pleasure) must have gone to the 
making of this thorough record. It is a monument of wide 
and thoughtful reading, and tireless and careful research. 


From The Mountain of Glass 
By Alberta Vickridge 


THE SAILING-SHIP. 


By Romora and R. C. ANDERSON. 
10s. 6d. (Harrap.) 


It was a happy idea to write a history of the sailing ship, 
and Romola and R. C. Anderson have contrived to crowd 
a great deal of fascinating information into their two 
hundred pages. Theirs is a book which the layman will 


(Swan Press and Allen & Unwin). 


treasure and the specialist will scorn not. The story 
goes back 6,000 years, ancient Egypt providing the first 
examples. Concerning these almost prehistoric vessels 
little information can be gleaned, but there is enough to 
establish the essential similarity of the earliest and the 
latest sailing-ships. The authors take us through all the 
chief periods of sailing-ship history—ancient Phoenicia and 
Rome ; Northern ships before the Romans ; Southern ships 
in the Middle Ages; the full-rigged ships of the fifteenth 
to the _ seventeenth 
centuries, and _ finally 
the sailing-ships of our 
own times, many of 
which are fitted with 
auxiliary motors and 
therefore have no claim 
to be regarded as the 
genuine article. The 
score of plates and the 
one hundred and thirty- 
four line drawings 
which the book con- 
tains provide evidence 
of the beauty of the 
sailing vessel in all 
ages, a beauty with 
which the steam-driven 
ships of our own time 
can hardly compete. 


THE CULTURE 
OF ANCIENT 
GREECE AND 
ROME. 


By F. E. 
REISINGER and 

R. WAGNER. 
Translated by JOHN 
HENRY FREESE. 
21s. (Harrap.) 


In a book of three 
hundred pages it 
would be difficult to write of so vast a subject with 
anything like completeness. The Greek and Roman 
language, literature, philosophy and _ science, religion, 
art, private life, armies and constitution are all dealt 
with in this comprehensive little treatise; and our 
thanks must go to the authors concerned that they 
have contrived to make their book as interesting as 
it is. No small measure of that interest is due to the 
really splendid collection of illustrations with which the 
pages are so liberally spattered; and something is also 
due of course to the intrinsic interest of the subject ; 
yet it still remains a creditable performance that can, 
whilst having the full weight of scholarly authority behind 
it, be palatable reading for the uninitiated. There are 
countless books intended to serve as introductions to this 
fascinating study, but we have never seen one so stimulating 
as this nor so wisely compiled ; such a chapter as that deal- 
ing with the private life of the Greeks and Romans cannot 
but whet the appetite of the reader for more intimate 
information—which a useful appendix will guide him into 
finding. The beautiful illustrations alone would make the 
book well worth while. 


DECORATION. 


THE COMPLETE WORKS OF 


Price per Volume, 21/- net. 


WELLS 


Limited Edition de Luxe in 28 handsome illustrated volumes, 20 of which are now ready. Only 600 sets are being printed. 
A large number of sets have already been subscribed for. 


T. FISHER UNWIN, Ltd., 1, Adelphi Terrace, London, W.C.2 


Volume 1 of each set is autographed by Mr. Wells. 
Write for brochure and full particulars to the Publishers, 
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WYMAN & SONS, LTD 
at their Reading and Fakenham Works 


can place at your call 


Thirty Monotype Machines: :: 


c One hundred and fifty Fine Art :: 
Perfecting and Two-Revolution Presses 
BOOKMAN 

: Three batteries of Colour Machines 

_ for Jackets 


Binding Plant specially equipped with every 
labour-saving appliance invented 


LONDON ADDRESS— 
ESTIMATES AND SPECIMEN FETTER LANE, FLEET ST., E.C.4 
PAGES ON APPLICATION Telephone No. Holborn 6810 


The great host of admirers and followers of the late Sir W. Robertson Nicoll will 

welcome the appearance of these two attractive anthologies from the writings of this 

great religious leader and literary genius. These charming volumes contain the proved 

best of one who was a born guide to literature and life who, for almost two generations, 

opened doors and magic casements for thousands of men and women in every part of 
the world 


THE SEEN AND THE UNSEEN 


From the Religious Writings of Sir W. Robertson Nicoll 


PEOPLE AND BOOKS 


From the Literary Criticism and Character Studies of Sir W. Robertson Nicoll 


oe 


6/- net each 


HODDER & STOUGHTON LTD., PUBLISHERS, LONDON, E.C.4 
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Is your Bookcase 


To keep pace with your ever-growing 
collection of books your Bookcase 
_must be ‘“ Elastic.” The GLOBE- 
~WERNICKE idea IS elasticity— 
_ expansion to meet your requirements in 

bookcase accommodation. It enables 

you to start with one Book Unit, a top 
and a base, forming 
| at the time a com- 

plete bookcase, and 
| to add other Units 
| vertically or hori- 

_zontally as your 
_ book possessions 
increase, 


THE GLOBE- 
WERNICKE CO. 

_ are the originators 
of the Unit idea 
_ and have developed 
it to the highest 
_ degree of artistic and 
mechanical perfec- 
| tion. Bookcases 
are perfect in every 


respect and will give i yahogany £7:14:0 
lifelong satisfaction. Or with double diamond 


made and are 3@Mahogany - £9: 7: 6 
“ALWAYS COMPLETE BUT NEVER FINISHED” 
Made in three Styles: Standard, Ideal and Universal 
Send for Catalogue No. 16 B showing complete range 


If you have a Gramophone ask for particulars 
of the new G.W. Record Units 


Tre Globe-Wervicke Co sta 


Office and Library Furnishers, 


London: 44 Holborn Viaduct, E.C.1: 82 Victoria Street, S.W.1 
98 Bishopsgate, E.C.2 Manchester : 13 Victoria Street 


STANDARD STYLE 


as above. 


Oak - - £5:16:0 


Have you seen 
.. the new.. 


Ripple Rubber 
Pen & Pencil ? 


2 is an age of colour. To 


meet the demand among 

those who like colour, 
Waterman's have introduced the 
Ripple-Rubber Pen, with exquisite 
markings in red and black. People 
who have seen it acclaim it the 
finest colour effect yet produced. 
At present the new marking is 
only obtainable in the large size 
Waterman's No. 55 and 56 Self- 
Filling Models. The No. 56 size 
is a great favourite with all busy 
writers, as it holds enough ink to 
write 25,000 words with one 
filling. 

There is also a Waterman's 
Pencil (No. 25) in Ripple-Rubber 
(Vulcanite) to match the Pen. 
Being stouter in the barrel than 
the ordinary pencil, it is much 
more comfortable to handle and 
to use. It is also provided 


with an expanding 
metal tip which keeps 
the lead absolutely 
rigid. This pencil is 
wonderfully light in 
weight, yet it is strong 
and really efficient. At 
the end is a receptacle 
holding about a year's 


PRICES :— 


No. 55. Pen with 18ct. 
Gold-filled 


No. 56. ditto 40/- 

No. 25. Pencil .. 7/6 

No. 25. Pencil, with 
Gold Band 10/6 


COMBINATION SETS 
No. 55 Pen and 

No. 25 Pencil .. 42/6 
No. 56 Pen and 

No. 25 Pencil .. 47/6 


supply of refills. 


If you want a particularly attractive Gift for a 


WEDDING, BIRTHDAY, 
PRIZE AWARD, &c. 


ask your Stationer or Jeweller to show you Waterman's Ripple- 
Rubber Pens and Pencils, either separately or in Combination 


Sets (boxed). 


OF STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS 
The Pen Book free from 


L. G. SLOAN, Ltd. The Pen Corner Kingsway, London, W.C.2 


PRINTED IN GREAT BRITAIN BY WYMAN & SONS LTD., LonDON, READING AND FAKENHAM.—OCTOBER, 1926. 
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